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THE FIELD AFAR is a diocesan mission 
organ, published bi-monthly. It aims to 
arouse and strengthen interest in the 
world-wide apostolate. 

The Subscription Price is fifty cents a year 
in advance. New subscriptions may be- 
gin at any time during the year. 

Payment for The Field Afar, when sent by 
mail, may be by Post-office Money Order, 
Express Money Order, Check or Regis- 
tered Letter. Payment to strangers, un- 
less to a duly authorized canvasser, is at 
the subscriber’s risk. 

Stamps or Silver will be received, but, if 
og through the mail, are at the sender’s 
risk. 

Always give the name of the Postoffice to 
which you wish to have your paper sent. 

Letters should be addressed and orders made 

ayable to Rev. J. A. Walsh, 75 Union 
ark St., Boston, Mass. 

THE FIELD AFAR is published by the 
Catholic Foreign Mission Bureau of Bos- 
ton. 





THE SACRED HEART. 
O, Love that doth all other love excel, 
And burns for us, although unworthy 
we, 
Would it were ours for evermore to dwell 
Where we might hide all grief and pain 
in Thee! 
We long for Peace, and find it not below,— 
We crave for Rest, and seek of Love a 
part, 
But as we go through life, we learn to know 
These blessings have no place but in 
Thy Heart! 


O, Sacred Heart, may it be mine, one day, 
To lay my love beneath the tender glow 
That falls from Thee, and, living there 
alway, 
Find Peace, and Rest, and all my loving 
grow 
Till lost in Thee,—as metals oft are blent— 
My love from Thine may not be known 


apart,— 
Ah! this were joy indeed, and blest 
content,— 
To be as one with Thee, O, Sacred 
Heart! 


Amapeus, O. S. F. 
- 


ANY of our readers know that 
the Paris Seminary for Foreign 
Missions is the largest of its kind in 
the world and that its field of effort 
is confined to eastern Asia. Its 
Bishops now number 37, its priests 
(European), 1,371, and the native 
clergy under its direction 778. Last 
year, adding the ‘spiritual returns,’ 
we find a Catholic population of 
1,457,786, under the care of these 
priests and the following record of 
33,169 Adult Pagans baptized: 
415 Protestant natives converted; 
139,956 dying Paganchildren baptized ; 
56,789 children of Christians baptized ; 


i" % 


To spread among our own Catholics the 
mission idea is in itself a missionary work 
which must be taken up by many cler 
and laity, before it can be widely felt. 
Help us in this propaganda. 





“T HE leprosy and death of the self- 

sacrificing Fr. Damien made an 
unusually strong impression on fair- 
minded Protestants throughout the 
world, but the average Protestant 
who offers his tribute to the ‘Apostle 
of Molokai’ does not realize that Fr. 
Damien would look upon his act of 
self-immolation as nothing unusual 
in the annals of the Catholic Apos- 
tolate. 

Molokai to-day ‘s in charge of Fr. 
Damien’s successoxs, the Missionaries 
of the Sacred Heart, two priests and 
six brothers, who are assisted by 
four Franciscan Sisters and the 
venerable ‘‘Brother’’ Joseph Dutton, a 
layman. 

One of the brothers is afflicted with 
the dread disease. The others have 
been kept free so far but their heroism 
is none the less commendable. 

We understand that the only Prot- 
estant ministers residing at the settle- 
ment are certain natives, who have 
been selected from among their fellow- 
lepers for this special office. 

=“ & 

T Dayton, Ohio, there is a house of 
the Society of Mary (Marianists) 
with a school, very much alive, 
connected. This school known as 
St. Mary’s Institute, publishes its 
own magazine, The Exp >nent, which 
is loyal not only to the home works 
of the Marianists but to their foreign 

missions. 

The Exponent is especially inter- 
ested in the Apostolic School at Ura- 
kama, near Nagasaki, Japan, which 
has been founded to train virtuous 
and talented young men (natives) 
“for the priesthood, the religious state, 
or to be teachers and catechists.”’ 
The motto of the school is: Christ- 
tanize Japan by the Japanese. 

The four Bishops of Japan are all 
in keen sympathy with the move- 
ment and The Exponent is trying to 
secure scholarships yearly at sixty 
dollars, or permanent, for twelve 
hundred dollars. Already, one of 
the brothers tells us in a recent 
letter, nineteen yearly scholarships 
have been secured, although no per- 
manent scholarship has yet made its 
appearance. 


“ 
R. Ritter von Lama of Rome 
graciously writes a word of 


congratulation on the appearance of, 


THE Fretp Arar. He says that 
he always anticipates and reads the 
little paper with lively interest, al- 
though he is being well informed 
about the missions of the United 
States through German and French 
literature. Fr. Von Ritter adds:— 


I am unacquainted to some extent with 
life in America and the circumstances in 


which Catholics are placed in that country, 
and have no exact idea of what has al- 
ready been done or what you intend to do 
for the world-wide mission cause, yet I 
ask the privilege of expressing a few of 
my own ideas. Some time ago I happened 
to read the 39th report presented by the 
Women’s Foreign Mission Society of the 
Methodist Episcopal Church—I was com- 
pelled to admire their work and especially 
their detailed organization, and I asked 
myself, ‘‘Why do not American Catholics 
(women especially) follow their example?’’ 

Of course, no lasting success will ever 
be obtained unless there be a thoroughly 
good organization among all those Catholics 
who would gladly give if they were regu- 
larly approached for this great cause. 
More than once I have realized by exper- 
ience that work goes very slowly, and time 
is wasted if we calmly wait for alms—but 
when systematic effort is made great re- 
sults follow with astonishing rapidity. 

I should like you to answer these ques- 
tions: 

Why have you never mentioned the 
excellent work which the Marist Broth- 
ers are doing in Japan? These men, 
I understand, have selected their staff 
from two American Provinces. 

Again, Why do you not speak of 
the work which the American Jesuits 
are doing among the Eskimos? 

What about the Philippine Islands? 
Are they not within the territory for 
mission work? Are there not Amert- 
can Bishops out there? 


I think that the clergy cannot be too 
often reminded that whenever their congre- 
gation supports missionary work a lively 
spirit of Faith will develop and religious 
duties will be satisfactorily fulfilled. I 
have heard many parish priests emphasize 
the truth of these principles. 

Will you kindly send me a dozen copies 
of your paper for distribution? 


E are grateful for this apprecia- 
tive letter, evidencing, as it 
does, a sincere interest in the work 
which we are struggling todo. In re- 
ply to the questions which Fr. Von 
Lama asks, we would answer that the 
labors of the Marist Brothers in Japan 
and of the Mill Hill Fathers in the Phil- 
ippines have been the subject of 
articles published in one or other 
of several weekly papers to which we 
contribute. We have also devoted 
space in THE FreLp Arar to these 
particular missions, not yet, however, 
to the Eskimos, we must confess, 
nor as much to the others as we would 
wish. Our heart strings are pulled 
from numerous sides and we do not 
find the opportunity to do justice to 
all in the columns of THE FIELD 
AFAR, appearing as it does only bi- 
monthly. 
" % 

As. announced elsewhere several copies 
of “The Field Afar’ will be sent to any 
one address at especially low rates. In this 
way the message from the missions, laden 
with instruction and edification, can be 
brought to schools and Sunday schools. 
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DITORIALS touching the subject 
of Missions are rare in American 
Catholic papers, we are obliged to 
confess, but the Transcript of Hart- 
ford is a notable exception and re- 
cently there appeared in its columns 
under the title ‘Our Yellow Brothers”’ 
a splendid tribute to the Chinese 
Martyrs. The writer, after referring 
to the universal character of the 
Church and to the actual brother- 
hood of faith existing in spite of 
racial differences, comments upon 
the recent Beatification of 29 native 
martyrs of Eastern Asia. He says:— 
“That there is something more real and 
genuine in the attitude of the Catholic 
Church is instanced strikingly by the new 
names that have been added to the litany 
of the saints. Here are some of them: 

Blessed Hoan, priest, pray for us. 

Blessed Matthew Hyugen Phuong, cate- 
chist, pray for us. ; 

Blessed Michael Ho-Dink-Hy, pray for us. 
_ Blessed Joseph Tchang Ta-Pong, pray 
Jor us. 

And so the list continues; it contains 
twenty-five names. They are the names 
of native Chinese, martyrs of the true faith, 
men of this generation, beatified saints. 
The Catholic Church, the venerable Mother 
of saints, has brought forth this progeny 
of holy ones, begotten of racial material 
not commonly regarded as _ religiously 
hopeful, in an age not conspicuously given 
to heroic virtue and faith. She has pre- 
sented them to us as our brothers. 

This means that, the universal Church 
and the millions of her children of every 
race and clime will show honor to the mem- 
ory of these yellow brethren, will invoke 
them as saints of heaven, will pray to them 
and beseech their intercession. It means 
the forging of ties of brotherhood with a 
people which otherwise we should be apt 
to look down on, because the world 
generally holds them in contempt. And 
these are the ties of religion and faith, the 
strongest that bind man to man. 

The lesson is a perpetual one, for the 
honor paid to her saints, once the Church 
officially recognized them as such, is 


secure for all time.”’ 
AN Anglo-American University is 
being planned fcr China. The 
Rev. Lord William Cecil, son of the 
late Lord Salisbury, the universities 
of Oxford and Cambridge and the 
Eaton Grammar School are support- 
ing the movement. The university 
would be a centre of religious influence 
and would propagate the Christian 
point of view. It would also take the 
place of several smaller establish- 
ments, train native teachers and help 
to raise the low standard that pre- 
vails in Chinese life and thought. The 
professors would be drawn from Ox- 
ford, Cambridge and the States, and 
examinations and degrees would be 
similar to those at home. The financial 
juestion, £3000 being annually re- 
yuired to start with, and the attitude 
f the Chinese Government towards 
‘uch an institution constitute the 
2teatest obstacles to the scheme. 


A XIX CENTURY CRUCIFIXION. 


OHN Gabriel Perboyre was a mem- 
ber of the Congregation of the 
Mission (Lazarists). He left his native 
country, France, for China in 1835 
and after two years spent in the 
province of Ho-nan, was sent to Hu- 
peh. (Both of these provinces are 
towards the centre of the Chinese 
Empire). The account of his suffer- 
ings and death have impressed many 
with a striking resemblance to the 
details of Calvary. 
Fr. Perboyre was betrayed by one 
of his own, sold for 36 taels and thrown 


BLESSED JOHN PERBOYRE. 


into prison. After dreadful tortures 
he was led successively to several 
tribunals, undergoing more than 20 
interrogatories each accompanied with 
severe punishments. When pressed 
to name his fellow-Christians, he kept 
absolute silence. Then he was scourged 
and struck in the face. 

After a long period in prison, an 
imperial decree arrived, condemning 
Fr. Perboyre to be strangled. With 
arms tied behind his back, he was 
led to execution, bearing a long rod 
to which was fastened a pendant in- 
scribed with his sentence. Five con- 
demned criminals were to be put to 
death with him. 








Several detachments of soldiers, 
armed with spears, formed a circle 
around a stake firmly planted in the 
ground. The five criminals were fast- 
ened to it and strangled one after the 
other. The intrepid son of Saint 
Vincent de Paul was reserved for the 
end of this terrible drama. When his 
turn came he threw himself on his 
knees and prayed. 

He was seized by the executioner. 
His feet were tied behind his back 
and he was fastened to the gibbet a 
little above the ground and in a kneel- 
ing position. His agony was more 
painful than that of the 
others who had been exe- 
cuted. They were strangled 
at once, quickly, but a dif- 
ferent treatment’ was ac- 
corded to Father Perboyre. 

He was tortured slowly 
and at different times. It 
seemed asif the executioner 
enjoyed the convulsions of 
his victim. After having 
tied the fatal knot, he loos- 
ened it again so as to give 
the martyr ample time to 
feel and recognize that death 
was near. Ina few minutes 
he tied and loosened the 
cord again, and it was only 
at the third tying that he 
decided to end his work. 
Even then there seemed to 
be a breath of life in the 
poor mutilated body. An 
official approached, and with 
a kick in the abdomen com- 
pleted the missionary’s sac- 
rifice. It was noon when 
his noble, beautiful soul as- 
cended to heaven. 

Some days after the exe- 
cution the Christians of Ou- 
tchang-fou obtained with 
money the body of the 
martyr. Having robed him 
in the sacred vestments, 
they gave him funeral honor 
secretly and buried him out- 
side the walls of the town. 


‘Our First Beatified Martyrs’ is the 

name of a booklet presenting 
brief accounts of the lives of Blessed 
John Perboyre and Blessed Peter 
Chanel. This little pamphlet will be 
found most interesting and may be 
secured at the Propagation of the 
Faith Office. It will be forwarded 
to any address for five cents and at 
a lower figure for each copy, if several 
are ordered. “ 


lf you are already a subscriber and feel 
that these pages are helping you to realize 
more fully the mission of the Church, and 


the sacrifices of present-day apostles, extend 
this influence hg parents a 


ast to one. 
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THE WELCOME WORD. 


HE word of encouragement for THE 
Fretp AFAR is no longer a 
novelty but it is always welcome, and 
in this issue we are pleased to re- 
produce some of the kind expressions 
of good-will that have been fluttering 
down upon our desk from far and 
near. 


GENTLEMAN from Hingham 
writes, enclosing his subscription: 


Your charming Fie_tp AFAR is cer- 
tainly one of the very best Catholic papers 
that I have ever seen. It deserves most 
earnest and cordial support from all 
Catholics in the Archdiocese. I am sure 
there is none which appeals so directly 
to the people of all classes, whether interest- 
ed or not in missionary work. I wish you 
all the success in the world in your noble 
endeavors. 

D. S. B. 


E wish to acknowledge compli- 

mentary notices of THE FIELD 

AFAR which have appeared in St. 

Stephen’s Chronicle, South Framing- 
ham. 

The Chronicle is published yearly 
and contains programs of various 
celebrations held in the parish dur- 
ing the year. The booklet is well 
printed and attractive. It contains 
the digest of a lecture delivered by 
the Rev. Thomas I. Gasson, S.]J., 
‘Erin, the Land of Saints and Scholars.’ 
On this occasion the stage was decor- 
ated in the colors of Boston College, 
and several class songs were rendered. 


NE of our directors in the Arch- 
diocese writes: 

“THe Fre_tp Arar I read with great in- 
terest, especially your article on Henry 
Dorie. Your mention of the Paris Semi- 
nary in the Rue du Bac brought back pleas- 
ant memories of a visit I made there with 
Father Dunn of New York and had the 
the honor of celebrating the Holy Sacri- 
fice of the Mass on one of the altars in the 
lower chapel. The young man who served 
my Mass had already grown the beard and 
was to be ordained the following month. 
Bishop Berlioz was there at the time and 
showed us through the garden in the rear 
and explained to us the interesting fea- 
tures of the house. I remarked on leav- 
ing to another priest who was with us, that 
such a visit was worth a thousand sermons 
on the propagation of the faith.’ 


ROM a seein in Washington 
State we have received a letter 
which it gives us pleasure to repro- 
duce, as evidencing a sympathetic in- 
terest in our work. 

“I am sending you my renewal for THE 
FieLtp Arar, together with two other sub- 
scriptions, and I very much regret that I 
cannot give you more substantial aid. I 
hope, however, that the Sacred Heart will 
bless our crops this year and enable me 
to respond to some of those appeals which 
I read of with great interest in THe FieLp 
Arar and weekly in the Pzlot. 


Will you kindly send me several of your 
FieLtp Arar cards, as I am anxious to ob- 
tain some subscribers. I may be able to 
find some who are not so poor in purse as 
I am. 

The nun, whose address I give you, is 
my niece, and I will make it a special point 
to ask her to interest her pupils.” 


HESE other tributes have come, 
each with its own good message 
of cheer 


“It is only since my return from Europe, 
that I have seen THE Frie_p Arar. It is 
most interestingly conducted, the material 
and form equally admirable. There is a 
variety and life in it which our old countries 
in Europe have not yet known how to 
catch.” BisHop MuTEL OF KOREA. 


‘“‘T would like you to send me five copies 
of THe Fietp Arar. I am going to dis- 
tribute them to a class of Sunday- school 
children and would like different numbers, 
if possible, including the one for this month. 
I have already awakened in the children 
some interest in the foreign missions and 
have given them mite-boxes to fill. These 
especially appeal to them. It is my inten- 
tion to circulate the different copies of the 
paper rag the parents of the children 
and perhaps by this means interest them 
also in the work. 

DORCHESTER. 


I receive very many publications from 
around the States, but yours is the only 
one which I read from Alpha to Omega. 
I find every line of interest and value, and 
I grow much ashamed of myself when I 
learn how much others are doing for God— 
in lonely exile, want and suffering, whilst 
I resent so vehemently the comparatively 
minor inconveniences to which I am obliged 
to submit in the work we are trying to do 
for the lowest type of Italian to be found in 
this, or any other country. 

I am convinced that THE FiELD AFAR 
cannot be improved upon. Its make-up, 
articles, notes, treatment of matter of 
circumstance, etc., are first-class. I say 
so, and as journalistic work was once my 
forte, I may be allowed an _ opinion. 
You are doing a grand work. 

BUFFALO. 


PRIEST from Minnesota who evi- 
dently read the last issue of 

THE FIELD AFAR, writes 
‘‘Here are $10.00; $5.00 for whatever 
mission you may judge most needy and 
deserving, and the other $5.00 for Papua, 
for priests who are laboring to make roads 
in New Guinea. Later on, we shall be 
filling in some vacant spot in the ocean to 
plant their Christianity, Please send me 

10 mite-boxes.”’ 


HROUGH one of our interested 
workers in Abington we have 
received a subscription to THE FIELD 
Arar for the Public Library of that 
town. 


ISHOP Casartelli of Salford, 
England, writes: ‘THe FiE.Lp 
Ararcomesregularly. Itisexcellent.” 


ERE is a list of works bearing on 
the subject of Catholic Missions 
and usually carried in stock at the 
Propagation of the Faith Office. We 
are striving to add to this list, but 
as our readers probably know by this 
time, there is a pronounced dearth of 
English Catholic, Mission literature. 


PRICE 
PosTPAID. 
A Modern Martyr (Théophane 
V énard-Blessed)........... $1.00 
Thoughts from Modern Mar- 
tyrs (am leather) ...... 2 
Thoug hits from Modern: Mar- 
tyrs (an cloth) . pRawcales tee 
Life of Just de Bretenitres... 1.00 


An American Missionary in 
_ Alaska (Fr. Judge, S. J.).. 1.00 
The Story of a Misston Indian .35 
Un Martyr de Futuna (Pierre 






Chanel-Blessed) (en Fran- 
GUT st ein cea wegen I.00 
Theophane Venard (en Fran- 
COIS) ns wath eis tans hoes 1.00 
The Lepers of Molokat....... .75 
St. Francis Xavier.......... .65 
St. Columba, by amuel 
ee re ae 95 
St. Patrick in History, by Th. 
; i te i Ay + Sere 55 
Love Your Enemies (A Tale 
of the Maori Insurrection)... .50 
Prince Arumugam (A Tale of 
India) . eres ee 
Maron ( A } "outh of L banon) : 50 
The Queen’s Nephew (A Story 
of Early Japan).......... 50 
Three Indian Tales.......... «50 
Across Widest America, by 
Rev. E. J. Devine, S. J... 1.65 
Pauline Marie Jaricot (A 
Worker for Missions) ...... 1.45 
Sebastian Rale (18th Century 
Tragedy in Matne)........ 1.10 
PAMPHLETS. 
A Sister of Charity in China.. .10 
Chinese Wayside Tales....... .05 
English Catholic and Foreign 
Missions . Rae igi tot eae 
St. Francis Xavier PETA On £05 
More Chinese Tales (by Alice 
Dease) . .05 
The Mission Field lof the XIX 
Century. AS 105 
Father Damien BE OD eM g .05 
The Catholic Church in Japan. .05 
Catholic Foreign Missions.... .05 
Cardinal Vaughan........... 105 
The Catholic Foreign Mission 
Field.. .05 
Letters of Théophane Vénard.. .05 
i" OF 
THE FIELD AFAR 
Single =—- od Newessesss.ne oe censeye .§0C a year 
Five copies . .to same address, at 45¢ a year 
Ten copies ...... 40c a year 
Twenty-five copies...... i he 35¢ a year 
Fifty copies........ ies = . 30c a year 
100 Or more copies...... < si 25¢ a year 





~~ Address for books and subscriptions, The Propaga- 
= of Faith Bureau, 62 Union Park Street, Boston 
ass. 
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IN THE HOMES OF MARTYRS. 


PIERRE CHANEL. 


YONS was hot and it was shortly 
after mid-day when I started 
from the heights near the great 
basilica of Notre Dame de Fourviére 
for the railway station below. I 
was bound for thé birth-place of 
Pierre Chanel, martyr of Futuna in 
Oceanica, and I was fortunate to 
find an empty compartment on the 
train marked ‘‘direction de Bourg.” 
The windows were closed so that 
the place was stuffy, as usual. With 
some impatience, I confess, I put 
them quickly out of sight in their 
sockets, drew the dusty blue curtains 
and settled down to say some office 
before the train would start. It was 
all mine, this second-class compart- 
ment on a fourth-class train. Not 
that I had paid for such privacy by 
purchasing several tickets, but travel- 
lers on this particular line were few 
and preferred the third class where 
they could be distracted by their 
companions or be kept awake by the 
knocking of knees. 

‘En voiture, Messieurs, en voiture 
sil vous plait. It was the signal 
to start and the mighty ruler of the 
train was unusually gracious con- 
sidering the fact that he had no first- 
class passengers to conduct. 

I sighed gratefully, reflecting that 
the heated air would soon be fanned. 
We waited ten minutes longer, how- 
ever, before the picayune whistle 
blew and the caravan for Bourg was 
on its way. 





THE SEMINARY AT BROU. 


The scenery, good, bad or indifferent 
—whatever it might have been, was 
shut out. Enough light streamed 
through the faded curtains to allow 
me to read, and I might just as well 








— 


have been in a mourner’s hack or, 
to be less irreverent, in a tunnel. 
But we were moving actually and 
in the direction of Bourg,—always 
in the direction. It was this thought 
that kept my heart beating and I had 
need of such a stimulant for we 
stopped it seemed in less than six 
minutes. It was a real stop, too, 
so gentle and prolonged that the 
engine was evidently loathe to disturb 
its precious burden. I wondered if 
we had broken down and started to 
inquire into the cause. 

The ‘guard,’ roused from a cat-nap 
which he had been taking in a rear 
compartment, came along the line 
calling out some strange name. There 
was nothing in sight except fields of 
new-mown hay, baking in the white 
glare of the sun-light, and the little 
house of thé station-master. We 
had made the first schedule arrete. 
No passenger left the train and none 
mounted. Why were they waiting? 
My question was answered by the 
rattling of empty milk-cans which 
were being dumped out in bunches 
of three and four from a car near the 
engine. 

We started again. The breeze 
came, hot but welcome withal. It 
proved that we were in motion and 
continued for ten minutes longer 
when the movement of air give place 
to the tin-can rhapsody. I learned 
afterwards that I had taken the 
worst possible train to Bourg. But 
there is an end to every kind of 
persecution and about four o’clock, 
we arrived at our destination and I 
was soon bumping along a busy thor- 
oughfare towards the adjacent suburb, 
Brou. Here, free from all surround- 
ing buildings, except the Seminary to 
which it stands attached there rises 
one of the most graceful Churches in 
France. 

We stopped at the Seminary gate 
and as the Superior whom I had 
met in Lyons had extended an in- 
vitation to remain here over night, 
I confidently discharged my driver 
and started the usual process of 
breaking and entering. It is not 
always a simple task to break down 
the suspicion of an inquiring though 
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THE VILLAGE OF CUET. 





undemonstrative concierge, especially 
in a place like Brou, which is well- 
away from the tourist circuit and 
visited, as a rule, only by art-lovers. 
My host was finally called, however, 
and a genuine welcome assured. The 
students had left for their summer 
holidays and only a few of the pro- 
fessors remained, so that the cloisters 
and house were unusually quiet. 
We passed through several cloisters, 
each representing a different period 
of architecture and all mellowed 
with age, along tortuous corridors 
and stairways, up to a room which 
had been prepared for me, but which 
I could never find again, unaided. 

In this diocesan Seminary, Pierre 
Chanel, the first martyr of Oceanica 
and the first Marist Father to receive 
Beatification was trained for the 
priesthood. I had become especially 
interested in this martyr through 
members of his Society in Boston, 
who hold Blessed Chanel in deep 
veneration and who have decorated 
their Church, Notre Dame des Vic- 
toires, on Isabella Street, with several 
souvenirs of their illustrious confrére. 

It was not long before I found my 
way to the room formerly occupied 
by the martyr, which has been con- 
verted into a memorial chapel, and 
contains several of his relics. It was 
decided that I should offer the holy 
sacrifice here on the following morn- 
ing and as there was still some time 
left before the evening meal, we 
passed quietly through the house 
and proceeded to examine the church 
in detail while the day was still bright. 

It is not my purpose to describe 
this beautiful monument. I could 
not if I would but the wealth of detail 
and the beauty of outline will be 
suggested by the photographs re- 
preduced. These illustrate the usual 
character of the decoration,—all in 
carved stone. The choir which oc- 
cupies a considerable portion of the 
nave, being especially fine. 

My host and I were quite alone 
for dinner. After our visit to the 
Church he had left me at my request, 
alone, to go through the cloisters at 
leisure; and in that interval, an 
incident occurred which interested 
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the good priest not a little. From 
the cloisters I had passed naturally 
to the ‘castle’ of the conciérge whom 
I found engaged with two duster-clad, 


smooth-faced automobilists. These 
gentlemen were evidently getting 
the worst of it as the aforesaid 


official, like most of his kind, had no 
sympathy for a man struggling with 
the French language (to -him so 
simple) and ‘less for the wealthy 
stranger from afar. 





Tue CHAPEL Bep-rRooM or Pifrre CHANEL. 


They were Americans,I soon dis- 
covered, and I was not unwilling to 
converse in my native language, 
especially as my tongue for two 
whole weeks had been tied up in all 
kinds of knots trying to express some 
passing thoughts, and my ears seemed 
at times during this period to have 
lost all sense of hearing. 

So I approached these sufferers, 
acted as their guide and gave them 
what information I possessed. They 
invited me to return in their auto- 
mobile to Lyons but I explained that 
my road lay in the opposite direction 
and that, in any event, I had arranged 
to stay over night at the Seminary 
where I was to say Mass on the morrow 
in the room of the young martyr, 
whose birth-place I was about to visit. 

The two Americans looked up 
with evident surprise and one of 
them remarked that it seemed like 
ancient history to speak of martyrs 
for the faith. I told hurriedly the 
story of Pierre Chanel and mentioned 
several other martyrs whose homes 
I had already visited, also the Mission 
Etrangéres in the heart of Paris, 
out of whose doors at least a hundred 
young men had passed to massacre or 
martyrdom in Eastern Asia, most of 
them during the 19th century, several 
in our own life-time. They listened 





with intense interest and when they 
had shaken hands and mounted their 
automobile, one of them said ‘““We 
are Americans, citizens of the United 
States like yourself, but what a 
difference there is between your 
opportunity and ours. My friend 
and I came here to visit this beautiful 
church, but, here as everywhere in 
these countries of Europe, we: are 
only curious strangers. You come 
and: find yourself at home. You 
share in the life of these people, who 
to us are like so many closed books. 
I can understand,”’ he added, ‘‘how a 
Catholic, especially a priest, can find 
his own in any country under the sun. 
Certainly the organization of your 
Church grows more and more won- 
derful to a man who travels.” 

He smiled as I told him that he 
had struck one note of the True 
Church, its Catholicity, and that I 
hoped some day he would realize the 
others. We shall probably never meet 
again. We did not even exchange 
names, satisfied when we learned that 
they were from New York and I 
from Boston, but I am certain that 
this little experience did these men 
some good. At least, it passed the 
time for me and interested my host. 

The next morning after Mass, 
offered in Pierre Chanel’s room, on a 
little altar crowned with his statue, 
one of the priests drove me back to 
Bourg where I took a train for Mon- 
trevel, a small station on the line that 
runs from Bourg to Chalons-sur-Saone. 











familiar with the district, but no 
one had ever heard of Montrevel, 
or else possibly my accent rendered 
them stupid. In any event, I had to 
keep a close watch for signs as the 
guard who passed along the platform 
was as intelligible as a New York 
car-conductor. 

I had not long to wait. As the 
train slowed down at a group of. 
buildings, I spied the looked-for- 
name, Montrevel, bowed myself and 
small baggage out onto the platform 
and, as there were no empty milk- 
cans to follow, the train moved away 
silently, leaving me quite alone. The 
station-master, that very important 
individual in France, the chef de Gare, 
no less, appeared to claim my ticket 
and setting my coat and satchel on 
somebody’s battered trunk, I waited 


further developments. There were 
no carriage sharks here ready to 


pounce on an innocent victim but I 
was within sight of several stores and 
was conscious of being watched in- 
quisitively if not with suspicion. I 
may remind the reader that a priest in 
coat and trousers is an uncommon 
spectacle in these remote French 
towns. I can hardly say whether on 
this occasion I felt like a freak or a 
discoverer. 

Well, this morning I was due in 
Cuet, the actual birth-place of the 
martyr whose home I was seeking. 
Up to that moment, I had found 
nobody who could tell me its exact lo- 
cation and I had searched maps in 


NOTRE DAME DE BROU: 


Several people shared the com- 
partment, all natives and apparently 





vain. At Brou, however, my host 
had assured me that once I arrived in 
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Montrevel I would find Cuet without 
much difficulty, and my host was right. 

A gray-haired priest was the object 
of my first attack. I met him before 
I left the station platform and I shall 
never forget him though he has since 
gone to his reward. He was un- 
usually small and his keen bright eyes, 
looked me over in sections as I 
gave an account of myself and 
solicited his services. Occasionally 
he blinked knowingly and a charac- 
teristic clearing of his throat indicated 
his growing interest. 

So I wished to go to Cuet, did I? 
Well I could drive there. It was not 
very far, 7 or 8 kilometers would 
cover the distance and a carriage 
would be at the station in a little 
while. I was soon on the high road 
to the home of Pierre Chanel. 


x” 
EUSEBIUS VENARD IN ROME. 


ROM Rome comes a letter which 
we shall always prize,—written 

on the day of Théophane Vénard’s 
beatification, by his brother Eusebius, 
who had the inexpressible joy of 
being present on this solemn occasion. 


Procure of the Missions Etrangéres, 
via Suzanna, Rome. 
May 2, 1909. 
“The great day has just come to an end 
and I wish to tell you my joy and my 
happiness and how much I have thought 
of and prayed for you. 

Yesterday and to-day, I have had emo- 
tions truly delicious and beyond all ex- 
pression. Yesterday, the entire deputa- 
tion from the diocese of Poitiers, in which 
St. Loup (the martyr’s home) was notably 
represented, was received by Pope Pius 
X in a very special audience. 

Before this audience, the holy Father 
wished to receive me alone and to give 
evidence to me of his fatherly tenderness, 
asking intimate details about dear Théo- 
phane and speaking to me with much sat- 
isfaction and praise about my own life- 
work, consecrated as it has been to the 
glory of my blessed brother. 

In the general audience, after having 
passed along the ranks and spoken most 
kindly to each in turn, His Holiness pro- 
nounced a discourse, urging all to respond 
to the address of the bishop of Poitiers, 
which had been read by the Vicar-General, 
as the good bishop, though present in Rome 
for the past three weeks, was ill and con- 
fined to his room. 

The Pope, although he spoke in Italian, 
was heard with attention; we understood 
very well his thoughts and ev en, in great 
measure, his expressions. 

One of the most beautiful passages in 
his address traced quite at length and 
exactly the precious life of our sweet 
martyr; and at this point he publicly 
praised the poor Curé of Assais, who im- 
mediately had to break into tears. The 
satisfaction of all present was evident and 
the subject of these remarks had to re- 
ceive unanimous congratulations soon after, 
especially from his fellow-countrymen and 
his friends. I must tell you that these good 
people have just learned that the Bishop 
of Poitiers last evening, made the humble 





Curé of Assais an honorary canon and this 
news spread like a train of powder. 

To-day was the great day of the Beati- 
fication, a ceremony, grand and touching 
in the extreme. The chanting was very 
beautiful. I admired especially the Te 
Deum, during which I was many times 
suffocated by sobs and tears of happiness. 

This evening at 5 o’clock, there was 
another gathering at St. Peter’s, where the 
Pope came to venerate the relics of the 
newly Blessed and to assist at the Solemn 
Benediction. 

The assemblage was immense, the great 
Basilica filled to overflowing. All the 
Papal court was present to participate 
in this great ceremony and there was a 
splendid illumination which brought out 
the aureoles of the martyrs 

When the Pope and his court had left 
the Church, from the tribunes next to 
mine there rushed towards me an avalanche 
of people most of them unknown to me, to 
offer congratulations, to shake my hands 
and to kiss them with a visible joy. In 
treating me this way, they believed that 
they were in relationship with Théophane 
himself,—as if he were living. 

I was happy in all these proofs of affec- 
tion given to the Blessed one in my person 
and the impression they made was in- 
delible, although my fatigue was extreme. 





EUSEBIUS VENARD, 
Honorary Canon and Curé of Assais, France. 


May 3. 

I wrote this last evening, ny pen run- 
ning away with my principal impressions. 
If I wait until to-night to’finish my letter, 
I will prolong it indefinitely, for you may 
certainly imagine the happy condition in 
which I find myself. We leave Thursday 
morning and it will be none too soon, for 
such a life with its emotions kills the body 
and soul. Besides they are awaiting me 
in France. 

It has been decided that the feast at 
St. Loup will take place in September, 
somewhere between the 8th and the 30th; 
I will tell you exactly later. The Bishop 
of Poitiers will doubtless have to be re- 
placed by another on this occasion. 

I expect to go this evening to see the 
American College students, who yesterday 





cheered me at St. Peter’s. The young 
men were quite charming in the very 
natural expression which they gave to 
their feelings.”’ 
Very affectionately yours in Christ, 
L. E. VENARD, 
Curé d’Assais. 
HIRTY-FOUR martyrs were be- 
atified in Rome on Sunday, May 2 
One of these was a Spaniard, a Dom- 
inican, Francis de Camilias by name, 
the first European to shed his blood 
in China for Jesus Christ. He was 
decapitated in 1648. The 33 others 
are claimed by France in the sense 
that they were either born on the 
soil of that country or had been born 
into the faith through the French 
apostolate of the last century. Writ- 
ing of these beatifications the Editor 
of Les Missions Catholiques says,— 
“It is a joy for us in the midst of the 


troubled times through which we are 
passing to salute in their triumph, after 





the charming and virginal vision of 
Jeanne d’Arc, this legion of martyrs or 
confessors of the Faith, who show that 


our Church of France is always rich in 
devotedness. It is like a rain-bow in 
a clouded sky, like an aurora of hope and 
resurrection. It is also and above all 
the apotheosis of the Society for the 
Propagation of the Faith which by the 
constant and kindly rain of little sous, 
has made possible all these examples of 
heroism.”’ 
uw 


NOTES AND COMMENTS. 


R. HECK, Professor of French lit- 
erature in the University of 
Tokyo, has completed his tour of the 
universities of the world and returned 
to Japan. While in Washington, he 
met at the Catholic University a 
Japanese student who, although not 
a Christian, is following the courses 
and was much pleased to find in Fr. 
Heck so sympathetic an admirer. of 
Japan. In Cincinnati Fr. Heck called 
upon the aged father of the Rev. N. 
Walter, a missionary in Japan. 


HE “ Knights of the Cross,”’ an or- 
ganization of prayer for the con- 
version of all America, aims in a spe- 
cial manner to foster the missionary 
spirit in the hearts of the young. 
We learn that the Society has ten 
thousand members scattered all over 
the United States and Canada. May 
God bring forth abundant fruit from 
this Apostolic league, so that la- 
borers may be secured for the needy 
vineyards far and near. There are 
unlimited openings in the Catholic 
Church for Apostolic vocations. 


Our new French edition of Théophane 
Vénard’s life has many additional letters 
supplied by his brother. 


Price, ONE DOLLAR, postpaid. 
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R. ADOLPHE RIELANDER, who 
has already lectured twice in 
Boston on the Lepers of Molokai, re- 
cently addressed the New Bedford 
Medical Association on the subject 
of Leprosy from a medical point of 
riew. On this occasion when nearly 
50 physicians were present, Fr. Rie- 
lander added to his own experience, 
the valued researches of his Superior, 
Fr. Julliotte, M. S. C. 

Father Julliotte was in Molokai 
working among the lepers for seven 
years, studying in his spare moments 
the origin of the disease. 

The United States Government sup- 
plied this priest with an excellent 
laboratory and has records of the 
splendid results which he achieved for 
medical science. 

=“ % 

R. BROWNE, S. J., of Univer- 
sity College, Dublin, who is also 
the editor of St. Joseph's Sheaj, a mag- 
azine devoted to the missions, is par- 
ticularly interested at the present 
time in the formation of a library of 
English Catholic books to be estab- 
lished at Tokyo, Japan. In a recent 
letter which we have received from 
Father Browne, he writes that the 
“‘Archbishop of Westminster has late- 
ly sent a communication to the Tab- 
let relating to the establishment of 
Catholic literature in the Far East 
and that there is every hope of ac- 
tive co-operation in this work among 
the Catholics of England.” Father 
Browne has just dispatched a second 
consignment of Catholic books to 
Tokyo, “‘not quite so large as the first, 
but very good on the whole,” he says, 
“containing a great deal of whole- 
some and partly of Catholic light liter- 
ature.”” Father Browne speaks with 
regret of Father Ferrand’s withdrawal 
from this special work, but is satisfied 
that his successor will carry on this 

enterprise with zeal. 


—K % 


HE Brownson House Association 
of Los Angeles, California, is a 
thriving institution if one may judge 
from the very attractive year-book 
which it publishes. It is a settlement 
work conducted by the laity under 
the special patronage of Bishop Con- 
aty and is devoted principally to work 
among children who are admitted to 
its privileges regardless of race or 
creed 
More than sixty active workers are 
on its list and their efforts embrace 
Sunday-School work, Singing-classes, 
Boys’ Clubs, Library and Gymnasium 
attendance, Sewing Clubs and Nur- 
series. 
Charity mite-boxes are kept in each 
class and into these the children are 





encouraged to drop pennies which 


might be spent for chewing-gum and - 


candy. 

The president, Miss Mary J. Work- 
man, who is especially interested in 
the missions of Japan, has directed 
the children’s gift to this need, and 
in a recent letter writes:— . - 

““Today we opened the little mite-boxes 
at Brownson House and we were much sur- 
prised to find that since October 1st we had 
collected $11.44. It was nearly all in pen- 
nies. These are the pennies that the chil- 
dren saved from chewing gum and candy. 
Each class in our Suncay-school has a mite- 
box, and we have few things that so inter- 
est the children. Next Sunday I have 
promised to tell them the complete result, 
and how much each class contributed. 

Two little Brownson House children went 
to live way up in Washington, and from 
there they wrote to ask about the ‘banks.’ 
I hope that we may help to foster a mis- 
sionary spirit even among these children 
of the poor.” 

i OK 


DIRECT FROM THE MISSIONS. 


FROM a correspondent in Tokyo 
we learn that the Ladies of the 
Sacred Heart are making good prog- 
ress and that the construction of 
their convent is well along towards 
completion. 


WE: get a line on dictionary mak- 

ing and incidentally on the 
patience required by a pioneer mis- 
sionary when we read this paragraph 
taken from an East Asiatic Bulletin: 


“The distinguished Fr. Cadieu is just 
now engaged in studying the Annamite 
language. He will be very grateful to 
any of his brother priests who will be 
good enough to give him a list of idioms 
peculiar to the section in which they live. 
This indefatigable linguist wishes to get 
together such idiomatic words and ex- 
pressions as are not to be found in the 
dictionaries and to bring them into a 
carefully prepared work. Fr. Cadieu is 
not concerned only with what is called 
‘good Annamite,’ but with all forms of 
that language. Do not neglect any 


word, however incorrect it may appear.”’ 
FR. James A. Rockliff, S. J., the 

Superior of the little band of 
Jesuits recently established in Japan, 
has sent with his latest letter, a 
valuable souvenir of the early Catholic 
days in the Island Empire. Father 
Rockliff writes from Tokyo: 

“The picture I enclose is a photo of a 
painting that had been carefully preserved 
in a Catholic family during the long years 
of persecution in Japan. The last Catholic 
head of the family is said to have died 
about thirty years ago and the present 
representative is, SO they say, a Protestant. 
But I shall try to find out the exact truth. 
Sometime before his death the good old 
Catholic man took his pagan wife to 
Yokohama where the French Missionaries 
had built a little church in the foreign 
settlement, to have the pictures of the 
Stations shown to her and their meaning 
explained. But he did not dare to ap- 
proach the Fathers as the persecution had 





not ceased in those days. The original 
of this picture is still kept as a keepsake 
in the family. It dates back to the days 
when the church flourished in Japan. 

Recently we had a very severe earth- 
quake that lasted for about eleven minutes. 
Indeed, I thought that the house must 
collapse every minute or rather second, 
so violent was the vibration, so loud the 
creaking and cracking of the beams and 
the noise of the falling tiles. It was at 
the dead of night. Our interpreter, who 
went through the San Francisco disaster, 
said that the shock was equal to the one 
that destroyed that city. Luckily our 
houses are constructed to resist even very 
severe shocks. A good deal of damage 
was done especially at Yokohama. One 
feels absolutely impotent before this 
awful power of nature, and when the shock 
lasts so long it is apt to get on the nerves 
even of the strongest man. If you have 
ever been in a railroad wreck and felt 
what the realization of a sudden and most 
probably painful death means to any man, 
you can imagine what the experience of a 
severe earthquake is. Indeed the longer 
the shock lasts, the worse the feeling grows, 
though it is consoling on the other hand to 
be able to make a very fervent prayer.” 

Yours sincerely in Christ, 
J. A. Rocxkutrr, S. J. 


ISHOP SCHANG writes that he 
has had the pleasure of conse- 
crating Fr. Gabriel Maurice, a Fran- 
ciscan, as Vicar-Apostolic of North 
Shensi to succeed Bishop Goette, who 
died not long after his arrival from 
the United States. Bishop Henning- 
haus of So. Shantung, who visited 
the United States last year in com- 
pany with a Chinese priest, was 
present. Good Bishop Schang is in- 
clined to envy his confrére in the 
episcopate the flourishing state of 
the mission in South Shantung which 
he claims is now ten times better off 
than hisown. However, as he adds, 
in a postscript, his own diocese was 
founded only in 1894 and began with 
a little old house and a very small 
church at Chefoo, erected through 
the offices of an English merchant. 
Bishop Schang found benefactors 
in Germany who have enabled him 
to accomplish much. From the Ly- 
ons Society of the Propagation of the 
Faith he receives about $1600 a 
year, but the maintenance of the 
Seminary alone would cost this much. 
The Holy Childhood Association gives 
him a similar amount which represents 
the support of one of his orphan 
asylums. 

Fortunately in all these years bene- 
factors in Germany, bishops, priests 
and lay people, have thought of his 
needs from time to time and have 
enabled him to develop work which 
otherwise would hav e been impossible. 


HE worthy Bishop of Che-foo 
(China), as our readers may 
readily surmise, has evidently noted 


our anxiety to take away from Eng- 
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lish-speaking Catholics the reproach 


that they have so few representatives. 


among the toilers for the heathen. 

Acknowledging a few Mass stipends 
which he received in April for Fr. 
Wilfrid Hallam,an English Franciscan, 
Bishop Schang writes: 


“I see by Tue Fietp Arar that it 
goes to missions all over the world, and 
also that appeals on appeals reach you 
from every side; and in spite of so many 
needs to relieve, you have kept a place for 
Shantung, and you have not forgotten us. 
May the Lord reward you a hundredfold! 

Good Father Hallam is doing his best 
to find resources for his new work. He 
is making appeals in England and the 
colonies for his establishment at Weihaiwei 


(English territory) which includes 350 
villages. I have to provide for five 


Franciscan missionary nuns, and for two 
Chinese Virgins who help them, also for 
catechists and schools; and there are 
really no other resources except the oc- 
casional alms of a shilling and six pence, 
which comes to us through the mails as 
Mass stipends. 

The other day I received from Germany, 
through some of our priests in Fulda, a 
gift to be devoted to the care of twenty- 
two pagan infants. This I distributed to 
our nuns in the interior, who are especially 
occupied with this work, but the idea 
came to me to send a small portion, $10.00, 
to our nuns at Weihaiwei who also baptize 
pagan infants. The superior answered 
me that day: ‘We did not have another 
cent in the treasury, and I had gone to 
make the Stations of the Cross for the 
Souls in Purgatory. I was at the eighth 
station when they came to tell me of your 
remittance. I continued the Stations of 
the Cross, weeping with gratitude.’ 

THE FIELD Arar has spoken of Catholic- 
American Missionaries in China, and has 
remarked that there are but few. It 
desires to see this small number increase. 


Well, on the third day of last March, 
at Che-foo, there arrived a lay Brother 
(Franciscan) from the Convent of our 


French and English Canadians in Montreal, 
Canada. He was born in the United 
States, lived in New York before entering 
the order, and his relatives reside to-day 
in Chicago, Leon Baile is his name and he 
is thirty years old. During the past year 
he was infirmarian at the monastery, and 
acquired a valuable knowledge of medicine. 
He wished to consecrate his talent to the 
mission of Eastern Shantung, and _ his 
desire has been gratified. Just now he is 
at Weihsien, an important post, to direct 
a dispensary begun there last year. In 
the suburbs of this city near the railway 
station, for it is on the railway line from 
Tisingtau to Tsinanfu, the Protestants 
(American Presbyterians) have built since 
the Boxer uprising a great University 
establishment, as they call it, including 
a dispensary and hospital. Recently they 
bought a large piece of land for $40,000 
in order to increase their work. Meantime, 
the Catholic Mission had not set its foot 
on any territory here until the end of 
1906, when we acquired property in a 
part of the city where we could have a 
small central residence for the entire 
district, in which we were beginning to 
make some progress. Last year we open- 


ed a dispensary at the entrance to this 
property right on the high-road. There 
was an old Chinese Virgin there, skilled 
in taking care of women and children, and, 
at the same time a zealous Catechist. 








She attracted everybody, not only the 
Sagans but the Chinese Protestants, so 
much so that there is now a good number 
of catechumens. The room which served 
as an oratory being no longer sufficiently 
large, some little Chinese houses on the 
property were put together and here Leon 
will be able to exercise his zeal. 

We have still much to do in this part of 
Shantung, down towards the promontory 
where there are thousands of villages 
which have never heard the good tidings, 
and sub-prefectures in which there is not 
a single Christian. I am anxious to 
establish a station at the very extremity 
of the peninsula and consecrate this 
mission to Joan of Arc, hoping to 
interest especially some of our friends in 
Lorraine. We have been promised two 


THE CHRIST OF JAPAN. 
(From a Paintinc Lonc PRESERVED IN A CATHOLIC FAMILY oF JAPAN.) 
(See Page 8.) 


new missionaries at the end of this year. 
Two young seminarians, already sub- 
deacons will be ordained priests. We 
need misSionaries in order to obtain con- 
verts. Missionaries elsewhere possess cat- 
echumenates for the new Christians, 
where these may be prepared for Baptism. 
We have not one of these for they cost 
money. It is necessary, first of all, to have 
the land, then the catechists, and, finally, 
to be able to nourish these during their 
stay for instructions. As a consequence 
we have relatively few adult baptisms, 
some hundreds every year, while other 
missions have thousands. Our catechu- 
mens, being insufficiently instructed for 
lack of men to instruct them, have to wait 








three and four years before receiving 
Baptism. 

But what a difference there is in China 
now and twenty-five years ago. The 
Sacred Heart of Our Lord has visibly 
taken compassion on the thousands of 
poor pagans here. It is the era of Divine 
Mercy, and work for missions such as is 
being carried on in Boston is a work of 
Providence; it is the work of Our Lord, 
who wishes the Salvation of all men.” 
With very kind regards, believe me, 

Very sincerely yours, 
SAIRE SCHANG, O. F. M., Vic. A. of 
E. SHANTUNG. 
™ 


R. VAN TERM of Uganda writes 
of his experience on the ‘‘Roose- 
velt”’ route as follows: 


“One night when I 
was sleeping quietly in 
my tent, I was sudden- 
ly aroused by the roar- 
ing of a tiger—a power- 
ful sound in the silence 
of the night, I assure 
you. Now, when the 
fires are alight it is not 
very dangerous; but 
down came the rain in 
torrents, and in less 
than no time the fires 
were extinguished. 
However, the lamps of 
our tents were still 
burning, and as I was 
very tired from the 
march, I very soon 
dropped into a sound 
sleep. Here hyenas are 
very numerous, and 
during the night past 
they have made a ter- 
rible noise round the 
camp. 

One afternoon, en- 
joying the rest so wel- 
come after a march, 
and four of us being in 
one tent having a lit- 
tle pleasant ‘conversa- 
tion, the sky at once 
became lowering and 
seemed enveloped in 
thick black clouds, the 
wind howling with all 
its might; in short, an 
African storm was 
brewing. 

Strongly convinced 
that we were quite safe 
in our shelter, we went 
on with our talk. Soon, 
however, that strong 
conviction lost its 
strength and finally 
vanished from our 
minds when the poles 
of the tent were sud- 
denly shaken, a crack was heard, one pole 
was snapped in two, and the result was that 
all the canvas came down on our heads and 
wrapped us up like a letter in an envelope. 
Happily, some Negroes saw what had hap- 
pened and came quickly to the rescue. 

The next event was indeed very annoy- 
ing. The fact is that at Kilimatinda one 
of our donkeys has been devoured by the 
hyenas; one of our tents has been stolen, 
and one box of 127 rupees value is missing; 
but we may find the latter yet. : 

Now the loss of a donkey is very great in- 
deed ; for apart from the fact that it repre- 
sents a value of a hundred rupees, it is of in- 
finitely greater value when one is sick or very 
weary during a long and fatiguing march.” 


F. CE 
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MISSION READING CIRCLE. 


HE Mission Reading Circle will 
some day, we hope and believe, 
find many patrons to discover its 
value and the pleasure which it af- 
fords. One of our readers, whose 
mame is comparatively new, but a 
welcome one, in our long list of cor- 
respondents, writes: 


Now, to something practical! How I 
wish I could organize one of those classes! 
But constant ill-health deprives me of the 
power to do, so that even my home duties 
must often be set aside; but, I can at least 
try to interest others. I have in mind a 
woman who is now in Europe. She has 
leisure, health and means. When she re- 
turns, I shall talk with her about the work, 
and she will be a greater help to you than 
I could be, provided she becomes inter- 
ested. By trying to make her a sort of 
leader, she might put forth more effort— 
so I’ll lie in wait for her for a few months. 
In the meantime, Father, it would be very 
good of you to send the sample FieLp 
AraR to those whose names I shall en- 
close, and I'll try to see each person in 
order to make sure that the paper will 
be opened and read. It will then be sow- 
ing the seed for future work. 

I cannot close without saying a word 
about THE Fietp Arar. It is a joy in 
its make-up and = editing, and is alto- 
gether inspiring. see ng weekly col- 
umns in The Pilot, and also in the Provi- 
dence Visitor.”’ 





HE Secretary of one of our mission 

classes has written a letter re- 
cently from which we take the lib- 
erty to print the following extracts, 
as evidence of that kind of interest 
which Catholic Missions deserve to 
awaken. The writer is a college 
student. 


“In about three hours this afternoon I 
struggled to get together some material 
for a beginning talk on China, to-night, 
and I can assure you that although some- 
what tired, I am more anxious than ever 
to do something that will count. Meeting 
went off very well. I read that very in- 
teresting article you loaned me and also 
gave a little talk on China and read that 
summary of the Chinese Princes on Christi- 
anity. 

I really wish I could devote a year some 
time to preparing some kind of a book on 
these different countries, using the ma- 
terial and letters published in the mission 
paper. 

It is so interesting that when I sit down 
to do a little bit of reading I forget every- 
thing else and keep right on. 

Thank you very much for the scrap 
book materials which you sent. I am 
anxious to get to work at it. In looking 
over the bound volume of THE FrELD AFAR 
you gave us, I found much that I would 
like to use in that, but of course I couldn’t 
cut that up. Do you think you could let 
us have some old numbers, sometime?” 


" © 


ee ea 





— 











THE FIELD AFAR 





Lesson No. 3. 
(Some things to be Remembered). 


LATELY published book by Fr. 

H. A. Krose, a German Jesuit, 
and entitled ‘‘Catholic Foreign Mis- 
ston Statistics with an account of the 
Present Position of Catholic Foreign 
Missions” suggests or provides the 
observations which follow and which 
Mission Circles will do well to note. 


The wonderful results atiained by 
Christian missionaries in the first 
three centuries, by peaceful victories 
over the forces of Paganism, marked 
a special intervention of Divine Provi- 
dence. 


The work of the Church’s propaga- 
tion has never ceased since the days of 
the Apostles and we may recall with 
thankjulness the large share -taken 
by the British Isles in Christiantzing 
Europe during the second great mission- 
ary period. 


The great religious orders have 
been most conspicuous in the work of 
evangelization. The suppresion of the 
Jesuits, and the French revolution 
retarded Catholic missions considerably. 
(In 1760, according to SCHWAGER, 
there were 3,276 Jesuits in the different 
Spanish, Portuguese and French M1s- 
sions). 


The 19th century witnessed a general 
renewal of interest in missions to the 
heathen as noted by the formation of 
missionary societies to provide priests 
and nuns; and of mission aid societies 
to furnish the sinews of war. 


Protestants a few years ago com- 
pleted the first century of their systema- 
tically organized work for missions. 
It is probably true that Protestant 
contributions exceed the money collected 
from all’ sources by Catholics for 
Foreign Missions. While we should 
emulate this example, the fact itself 
only increases our admiration for 
Catholic missionaries who, with com- 
paratively scanty means, effect mar- 
vellous results. 


The sources of help, upon which 
Catholic missionaries draw, are: 


1. Mission Aid Societies, notably 
the Lyons Society for the Propagation 
of the Faith; the Holy Childhood 
Association; 
tal Schools in France; 


the Association of Orien- 
the Society of 





For PREMIUM BOOKS see our 
List on page 16. Special discount for 
Schools and Academies. 








St. Francis Xavier, in Aix-la-Chapelle; 
the Association of St. Peter Claver, 
in Salzburg; the Leopolds-verein in 
Austria; the Ludwigsmissionverein, 
in Bavaria; several anti-slavery and 
Holy Land Associations and some 
home societies existing within¥the 
territorial limits of the missions 
themselves. 

2. The treasuries of religious*or- 
ders, which are sometimes applied 
to their foreign missions. 

3. Mass stipends forwarded from 
the more prosperous dioceses of the 
world. 

4. Individual donations, from rela- 
tives or friends of the missionaries; 
or, as frequently happens, from 
strangers who have become interested 
in some published appeal favoring 
some or other special mission. 


The Modern Missionary’s task is 
very difficult for several reasons: 

a. The times are past when whole 
nations embraced the faith and con- 
verts must now be made one by one. 

b. Formerly, the great Catholic col- 
onizing powers supported the missions 
liberally but this is not the case to-day. 

c. While in earlier times, the mts- 
sions all emanated from one Church, 
at present there are hundreds of sects, 
each claiming to represent Christianity; 
and this, as all missionaries testify, 
1s one of the very greatest hindrances 
to our SUCCESS. 

d. Commercial enterprises have 
made the heathen people acquainted 
with civilized white men whose lives 
are not always exemplary and whose 
methods are too often unscrupulous. 

e. In many of the Asiatic countries 
materialistic and, rationalistic ideas 
have been imported from Europe and 
America and at present prevent the 
entrance of truth. 


If you become interested in work for 
missions you will meet occasionally an 
objection that has been doing duty 
since the Church was established, 
namely that “‘ Charity begins at Home.”’ 
What answer can you give in addttion 
to the words of Christ and the example 
of the apostles ? 


In future lessons, we shall consider 
various sections of the Field Afar. 
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LATE NEWS FROM UGANDA. 


OTHER Paul was still waiting for 
a present from Boston, when 
she wrote her latest letter, dated, 
April 6. 
Franciscan Convent, 
Nsambya, P. O. Kampala, 
Uganda, B. E. Africa. 
‘The post card came telling me of the ship- 
ment of the organ donated by Mr. H—. As 
I feared, it has been shipped to Zanzibar 
instead of Mombasa; but we have notified 
the agents and hope to get it off at the 
right post and thus avoid the delay of 
having it trans-shipped. During this week 
we have been helped out by no less a 
personage than Daudi, King of Uganda, 
who has let us have the use of an organ 
which has helped us wonderfully well in 
school, for our daily practise of singing 
for the service of Holy Week and Easter. 
I made up my mind at once to tell you 
this when, upon opening the instrument, 
we found it to be made by ‘‘Mason & 
Hamlin of Boston, U. S. A.’’ I wonder 
how it found its way here? By a London 
agent, I believe. Anyway it makes us 
long to have our own organ and I hope 
soon to report to you that it has come 
safely. It was very kind of the King to 
let us have the use of his, but he is a very 
kind, gentle little King quite unlike many 
of his forefathers. His cousin, Prince 
Joseph, of whom the King is very fond, 
has been an in-patient in our infirmary for 
three weeks past and his illness aroused all 
the country for it was so extreme that 
many reports had been made that he was 
dead. Prince Joseph is the grandson of 
King Mutesa whom Stanley met here and 
the solid Catholicity of this young prince 
is in striking contrast with that ‘‘dark 
age’ of only thirty years ago, when his 
grandfather heard for the first time of the 
Christian Religion and all it held out to 
him. That King Mutesa did not die a 
Christian himself is very certain; but the 
graces he rejected seem to have been 
multiplied in ‘this scion of Uganda Kings. 


We read of converts having been first 
attracted to the church by a book, a 
conversation, or a visit to some sacred spot. 
Who knows but through lending to our 
Catholic school his Boston organ, the kind 
little King may not be drawn a step nearer 
to the Nsambya mission and what it 
stands for? It is worth praying for and 
I hope some who hear of his act of charity 
may ask for him that great grace. 

It is a joy to me to read of the great 
progress Holy Church is making at home; 
in magnificent centennial celebrations, 
missionary meetings, Catholic newspaper 
combines and the great missions preached 
everywhere to Catholics and non-Catholics 
of every nation! May God bless and 
prosper the work and the heroic workers! 


When the mail came to-day, I looked 
for THe Fietp Arar which I had ex- 
pected. My name is still on your list, I 
hope. 

We hope you are quite well and that 
your Promoters are giving you all possible 
assistance in the great mission entrusted 
to you. We are intensely interested in 
all we read of the S. P. F. in America. 

You are far too few for the work and 
that you succeed so well is a proof that 
God is most truly with you to forward the 
cause so tenderly loved by His Sacred 
Heart. 


, than we had some years ago. 


We go steadily on here despite the dis- 
couragements caused by villages wholly 
depopulated on account of sleeping sick- 
ness and consequently fewer Christians 
But the 
children attend school very well and on 
these we depend to rebuild the great work 
which in future years will stand as an honor 
to the church we love. I believe the 
efforts made to segregate those who are 
pronounced victims of the dread disease 
is having a good effect already. The 
shores of the lake are being cleared and 
just a few ports are approved and those 
entering them are examined by the 
medical officer. This will keep the sick 
ones away from populated villages here on 
the main land, and will also be an oppor- 
tunity of sending the sick to the segrega- 
tion camps for treatment. 





HIS ROYAL HIGHNESS, THE KING OF 
UGANDA. 


Easter will be long past when this reaches 
you, however, I wish you and the pro- 


moters, a most joyous Pentecost and trust ° 


my prayers for you may quickly span the 
great distance which stretches between 
America and Africa. 

Our hill is crowded with the country- 
folk who have come in for the Retreat 
which always takes place a week before 
Easter. The Fathers are busy all day 
with devotions, instructions, confessions 
and consolations; as these dear simple 
souls seek counsel in all their affairs of 
those upon whom they rightly look as 
their own fathers. 3 
With best wishes and never ending thanks, 

Believe me, 

Your servant in Christ, 
MoTHER M. Paut, O. S. F.’’ 


i" 


Why not give mission literature a 
chance this year when you are select- 
ing premium books? 








Renew your subscription now, so that we 
may not have to follow post-office regula- 
tions and take your name off our lists. We 
need your name’and you need The Field 
Afar. 

Send fifty cents in stamps, if you prefer; 
or aone dollar bill fortwo years. Why not, 
at the same time, suggest some possible 
subscribers whose hearts might warm to 
The Field Afar, and whose minds are large 
enough to embrace it ? 

If in addition to your receipt for a single 
subscription, you[desire our little volume, 
“Thoughts from Modern Martyrs,” send 
one dollar. 








A POSSIBLE VOCATION. 


E was only a midget, twelve years 
of age, only nine in height, but 
he was not afflicted with bashfulness. 
He had attended a stereopticon talk 
on the missions given to the Cathedral 
Sunday School of Boston, and when 
the speaker referred to the need 
of English-speaking missionaries in 
China and in a somewhat humorous 
vein called for volunteers, Master 
Midget evidently said to himself with 
more or less respect for his secular 
instructors—‘‘ that’s me.”’ 

The following evening, he called 
at the Cathedral residence and re- 
quested an interview with “the priest 
that talked with the pictures.’’ Another 
boy almost twice his size, a silent ad- 
mirer, was with him. The twelve-year- 
old unhesitatingly stated the purpose 
of his visit. “J heard yer yesterday 
at Sunday School and came to tell 
yer that I want to go away.” This 
was sudden, but after inquiry the 
following facts were learned: 

The family was poor but the 
mother was willing to let the aspirant 
go to the ends of the earth. ‘Me 
mudder said I’d have to leave school 
when I was forteen and go to work but 
she’d let me go to China then 1f yer 
say so.”’ 

We commended the boy’s fervor 
and good intention, invited him to call 
at the office some Saturday morning, 
told him to say his prayers every day 
that he might know what to do later, 
and started him on his homeward 
journey. Then he spoke up again 
“But y’ aint sed nothin’ to the other 
feller and he wants to go ioo.’’ The 
‘‘other feller’? was not brilliant in the 
replies which he made but both went 
off quite elated. The future will tell 
the result 

“ % 


An American 
Missionary in Alaska. 
Read this interesting account of Fr. 

Judge’s adventures and labors. 
293 pages, 16 illustrations. Bound in cloth, 
Price, Postpaid, One?Dollar. 
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LITERATURE ON MISSIONS. 


OVERS of the Mission Cause will 

find in the Lepers of Molokat, by 

the late Charles Warren-Stoddard, an 

attractive and edifying work, prettily 

gotten up in its new and enlarged 

edition, issued from the Ave Maria 
Press. 





HE C. Wildermann Co. of New 
York is publishing a series of 
Catholic Library books for 
children. There are already sixty 
illustrated volumes, printed attrac- 
tively and touching on many phases 
of Catholic life. We hope some day 
to see the mission field represented 
in such collections as this. 


small 


MEDICAL Guide for Missionae 
ries and explorers has been pre- 
pared by Dr. Henry Dauchez, form- 
erly in charge of the clinic adjoining 
the Faculty of Paris, and President 
of a Medical Society in that city. It 
is published by Beauchesne & Cie, Rue 
de Rennes, 117, Paris. 


R. WM. J. HOWLETT of Pueblo, 

Colorado, has recently published 

the Life of the Rt. Rev. Joseph Pro- 

jectus Machebeuf, the first missionary 

of Utah and Colorado, who spent 

twenty-one years as Bishop in the 
wilds. 





N a series of stories for the young we 
find two Tales of Foreign Lands, 
collected by Joseph Spillman, S. J., 
and translated from the German by 
Miss Helena Long. The first of these 
stories is entitled ‘‘Prince Arumu- 


gam,”’ and relates the experience of a 
steadfast convert in India. The sec- 
ond, ‘‘Love your Enemies,” is a tale 


of the Maori Insurrection in New 
Zealand. Both of these books will be 
found useful, entertaining and in- 
spiring for the young. 

They are published by B. Herder 
of St. Louis and sell for 45 cents 
apiece. 





“Guide du Nil au Jourdain par le 
Sinai et Petra.”” Fr. Barnabas Meis- 
termann, a Capuchin, has written this 
guide which contains 430 pages and 
is enriched with 22 maps and 72 
photographic illustrations. 

Fr. Meistermann conducts his read- 
ers “‘on the traces of Israel’’ across 
the desert. His work illumines the 
Bible narrative and will appeal not 
only to the intrepid pilgrim but to all 
who are interested in the study of the 
Old Testament. The book is pub- 
lished by Picard et fils of Paris, rue 
Bonaparte. 


WE« acknowledge to the publisher, 
B. Herder, a copy of “‘Some 
Roads to Rome in America ’*by Geor- 
giana Pell Curtis. In this series of 
experiences written by converts we 
are especially pleased to note the 
names of many from or near Boston, 
including Miss Emma Cary, Dr. 
Derby, Miss S. L. Emery, Miss Julia 
Robins, Mrs. Henrietta Dana Skinner, 
Dr. Spaulding and Moses Hale Doug- 
las, Esq. Several of these are per- 
sonally interested in our work for 
foreign missions. Mr. Douglas while 
in Baltimore acted as assistant to 
the General Director of the Society 
for the Propagation of the Faith 
and furnished practical suggestions 
that have proved most valuable. 


OME months ago, an order for 
catechisms and other Catholic 
books in Chinese was received in Bos- 
ton from the Nazareth Press of Hong- 
kong, China. Along with these pub- 
lications, we were surprised to find 
one printed in English and entitled 
“Heart and Soul.’’ On opening the 
pages of this book, it seemed at first 
sight to be a convent-school story of 
a somewhat weak type but we soon 
discovered the absorbing, interesting 
narrative of a conversion in India. 


The story, a true one, undoubtedly, 
was written several years ago. It 


is full of adventure and edifying 
thought. The May number of the 
Magnificat, Manchester, N. H., has 
begun a publication of this book in 
serial form and we are certain that 
it will awaken wide interest. 
WE note that Anthropos is slowly 
being discovered by Catholic 
editors and we were pleased to see a 
lengthy and appreciative review of this 
excellent periodical in the final num- 
ber of the Messenger. Anthropos is 
a magazine which began publication 
more than two years ago and is de- 
voted to the study of ethnology, 
anthropology and linguistics, its con- 
tributors being as a rule Catholic 


missionaries. 
The publishers of Anthropos lately 


announced that the valuable material 


which they are securing is so con- 
siderable that they have decided to 
publish a series of pamphlets under 
the title ‘Bibliotheque Anthropos.”’ 

These pamphlets will appear oc- 
casionally and will be sold separately. 
A summary of each pamphlet will 
be given in the Review itself and 
every subscriber to the latter will be 
entitled to a reduction of one-third in 
the price of the pamphlet. 

Anthropos will appear six times a 
year, each number containing 182 
pages of text and illustrations. 





FIVE THOUSAND COPIES OF 
“A MODERN MARTYR” 


ate in circulation today. 
Price, 90 cents; postpaid, $1.00 
PROPAGATION OF THE FAITH OFFICE 
(Bureau) 62 Union Park St., Boston, Mass, 











The English-speaking agency is 
Luzac & Co., 46 Great Russell Street, 
London. ———. 

LONG with a most interesting let- 

ter from Fr. Leo Darrout, S. J. 

of S. Chihli, China, comes a Guide to 
Conversation in Chinese, English and 
French. This little work has 450 
pages and is in its 7th edition. It 
was printed at the Catholic Mission 
Press of Ho-kien-fou and will prove 
most valuable to priests, who in 
growing numbers are turning their 
attention to the Chinese in America. 

However, the ends of the earth are 
drawing together, facilities of com- 
munication are daily improving, and 
it is gratifying to state that, con- 
sidering all difficulties, there is note- 
worthy progress, all along the line. 


Something much needed in English 
has .been brought out in Germany by 
the Rev. H. A. Krose, S. J..—a book 
of Catholic Missionary Statistics with 
an Account of Catholic Missions among 
the Heathen to-day. 

The accusation is not uncommonly 
made that the Catholic Church has 
ceased to be the true Church because 
she has given up missionary effort 
or has failed in her attempt to con- 
vert the world. This charge must be 
met by figures otherwise it will go 
unanswered, leaving an entirely wrong 
impression on minds that might be 
open to the truth. 

Father Krose has madea specialty 
of statistics and in this volume has 
used among other sources of informa- 
tion, the Catholic Missionary Map and 
Statistics (prepared also in German) 
by Fr. Streit and the latest edition of 
Missiones Catholicae, published by the 
Propaganda in Rome at intervals of 
from three to five years. 

The information given in this pres- 
ent volume of Catholic Missionary 
Statistics includes the income and ex- 
penses of missions and missionaries, 
emphasizes the value of up-to-date 
statistics, points out the drawbacks 
and particular circumstances of mis- 
sionary work in modern times, and 
compares results obtained by Catho- 
lics and Protestants respectively, 
striving always to appreciate fairly 
the work of the latter. 

We certainly hope that some one 
will soon translate this work as there 
is a growing demand among non- 
Catholics, as well as Catholics, for such 
information. 
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OUR YOUNG APOSTLES. 


BY FR. IGNATIUS. 


OvR Young Apostles are now fa- 
miliar with the name of Fr. 
Fraser and will be as pleased to read 
his letter as they are to see the pho- 
tograph which he sends. 
Catholic Mission, 
Ningpo, China. 


DEAR FATHER WALSH :-— 
I enclose two photographs which I took 


last Sunday expressly for your F1ieLp 
Arar. They represent our boys and 
girls’ First Communion classes of this 
year. They were instructed for several 


years previous to the great event and had 
to learn by heart one hundred and eighteen 
pages of catechism besides hundreds of 
pages of prayers. As immediate prepara- 
tion, they made three days’ retreat. That 
they knew what they were doing and ‘‘dis- 
cerned the Body of the Lord,” their re- 
ligious demeanor on First Communion 
day was sufficient proof. I had the pleas- 
ure of acting as Sub-deacon at the Solemn 
High Mass said by the Vicar General whilst 
my brother was Deacon. It was edifying 
to see expressed on their features, down- 
cast eyes and quivering lips, their firm 
Faith in the Real Presence and their love 
for the Eucharistic God. 

In the afternoon, I preached a sermon 
after which they came up three by three 
and kneeling before a statue of the Blessed 
Virgin and placing their hand on the Book 
of Gospels, they pronounced the renewal 
of their Baptismal vows and consecration 
to Our Lady. This beautiful ceremony 
was followed by Benediction after which 
they posed for the photo. 

Yours faithfully in J. and M. 
J. M. FRASER. 


INCE our last issue, a young Fran- 
ciscan priest, Fr. Antoninus Mur- 
phy, has offered his services to a visit- 
ing Bishop from China, the Rt. Rev. 
Fabiano Landi, O.F.M., of North Hu- 
peh, and is, we understand, already 
on his way to that distant mission. 
Although Fr. Antoninus has re- 
ceived no special preparation for the 
Chinese mission, we learn that he 
has among other qualifications a gift 
for languages which will be most 
helpful to his new surroundings. In 
the province to which he is going, 
there are several young American 
priests, Franciscans, whom Fr. Mur- 
phy knew in this country and who 
will welcome an accession to their 
ranks. 

We ask for Fr. Murphy, who, by the 
way, is a native of New England, 
special prayers that he may perse- 
vere in his new field of labor, also 
that his ministry may be fruitful in 
conversions abroad and his example 
a stimulus to vocations for home and 
foreign missions. 


Ten new sibeoriptions will bring to you 
“A Modern Martyr,’?—now in its fifth 
thousand. This book contains the charming 
letters of Théophane Vénard, who was 
martyred in Tonkin, February 2, 1861. 





MBROIDERIES received from 

our native Technical Schools in 
Ning-po, China, were recently exhi- 
bited in one of Boston’s large depart- 
ment stores and received considera- 
ble attention. Several of these are 
still on exhibition and will be offered 
for sale. In the meantime Sister 
Xavier, who forwarded these articles, 
writing her word of thanks for a gift 
from the parochial school in Somer- 
ville says:— 


Dear FatHER IGNATIUS :-— 

This year you have not sent us any names 
for baptisms. Would any of our little 
friends in Somerville wish again to have 
tiny Chinese god-children to pray for 
them in heaven or on earth, as the case 
may be. Before the crib this past Xmas 
tell them and our other friends in America 
that their intentions were not forgotten, 
and that our little ones as well as their 
elders begged the Divine Infant to bless 
them very especially. It is indeed good 
news to see the embroideries are appreci- 
ated in Boston, and on the strength of it, 
we have sent off another parcel as on en- 
closed list. We are particularly anxious 
to see if we can obtain a steady demand 


Postage stamps are acceptable for all 
remittances. 


Boys who are interested in our work for 
missions may be encouraged to write to 
Fr. Ignatius, who -will answer each in turn. 
They may ask questions or express ideas 
about the missions in general or about any 
particular country. 








may have a big harvest of souls to offer 
to Him. 
Ever yours most gratefully in the S..1H. 
SISTER XAVIER. 


" % 
A PLEA TO CHILDREN OF MARY. 


Could you Child of Mary, 
Forego gem or ring, 

That a jewel soul you 
Might to Jesus bring? 


Must you have your candies 
Knowing He drinks gall? 
Oh, a taste of sacrifice 
Is the sweet of all. 


Do you need those laces? 
Can you wear them when 
You consider Jesus 
Stripped to clothe all men? 
M. A. GALLAGHER. 





FR. FRASER’S FIRST COMMUNICANTS FOR 1909. 


for church vestments. This would be a 
real godsend to us if we could make them 
in quantity. As this fashion never changes 
we are sure of doing what is desired and 
besides I think, the priests who may buy 
them would remember during the Holy 
Sacrifice the poor country where these 
vestments were made. 

Our family is on the increase. A num- 
ber of children, boys and girls, have asked 
to come to us to learn trades—weav ing, 
drawing, embroidery, etc., after the Chi- 
nese New Year festivities are over. And 
as to the babies, they are being given in 
continually, about 170 since last July. 

Pray that our Lord may bless in a special 
manner our works this year and that we 


Boys find special interest in the 
story of Fr. Judge’s mission in Al- 
aska. Place the book on the shelves 
of your home or tell your boy to ask 
for 1t at the Public Library in your 
city or town. It ought to be listed under 
the title ‘‘An American Missionary.” 
Rev. William H. Judge, S.J. 

Published by the Catholic Foreign 
Mission Bureau, of Boston, Mass. 


Twelve assorted post cards will be sent to 
any address for twenty-five cents in stamps. 








O our readers recall in the February 
issue of THE FIELD Arar, the 
photograph of two bearded Catholic 
Missionaries rowing on the Ganges 
River in India? On that occasion 
we made known a suspicion that, 
although there was no episcopal 
ring in evidence, one of the shirt- 
sleeved boat-men was no other than 
the Bishop of Dacca who now writes: 


Dacca, April 28, 1909. 

Sure it was myself sitting in the prow 
of the boat and making every stroke tell, 
too. It was on December 2, last. Had 
left Dacca on the rst in the afternoon. 
Our oarsman were to work through the 
whole night and land us not later than 8 
o’clock in the morning at a mission where 
St. Francis Xavier was to be feasted in 
splendor, and where we were wanted 
badly for the heavy confessions in the 
afternoon of the 2nd: Though the fellows 
had assured us that they knew the road 
(our roads in the country are all water), 
awaking from a light sleep at 3 o’clock in 
the. morning, I could not recognize the 
road on which we were, and soon after 
discovered to my dismay that the crew 
had missed a ‘road crossing’’ and were 
now completely at sea. Lonesome place. 
Inquiry not possible. Turning back offered 
no hope, for there was fog. Go on till we 
can spy a human being. At day break, 
the hope for inquiry brought the informa- 
tion that we could not reach our destina- 
tion until late at night, even with the best 
work. ‘Never mind, which is the road?’ 
Then I whipped up those boatmen in 
good Oriental fashion and the boat went 
faster than it had during the night. At 
8 o’clock the boatmen wanted to stop at a 
bazaar where we passed to get something 
to eat, and it was only too evident that 
they were exhausted,—especially after 
the exertions to which I had put them the 
last three hours. Had I permitted them 
to eat, I would also have to let them sleep 
for at the very least an hour. No, you 
“‘uncasted villains,’’ (harmless) you shall 
not eat before the sahibs! Nor shall you 
leave this boat. 

An Italian priest whom you see with 
me, a young man who took the snap-shot, 
and two boys, took turns with me on the 
oars and the helm, and to the astonish- 
ment of the native crew now in penance, 
the boat glided on merrily. About mid- 
day, we met a group of men and boys from 
the mission who had come along the road 
to see what had become of us. These 
took hold of the boat which now took 
“grande vitesse’ and at 1.30 P. M. we 
refreshed the inner man at the table of 
the mission house and after 2.30 the con- 
fessions and the rest of the feast went on 
quite satisfactorily. 

So, that’s the well known boat scene on 


the Ganges, charming in its natural 
simplicity. 
Sincerely yours in Xt., 
P. J. Hurtu. 


Let your boy read the story of Father 

e’s experience in Alaska. He will en- 

joy it as much as a novel and it will do him 
a thousand times more good. 


Do you wear an S.P.F.pin? It is small, 
—— and artistic; but better than 
pant: Py of a participation in the 

e work for Christ It will be 

pray carefully packed, to any address. 
Price twenty cents. 
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‘Gather up the fragments that remain 
lest wre be lost.’ cba ares vi,, 12. 


Rev. Seen: Antaony Wats, M. Ap. 
Director in the Archdiocese of Boston, 
62 UNION Park STREET, - Boston, MAss. 


WE have been deeply edified to 
receive from Mobile, Alabama, 
the letter which follows. It was 
written by a priest who finished his 
course at St. John’s Seminary in 
Brighton a few years ago and who, 
realizing the need of missionary work 
in the South lands, generously offered 
his services to Bishop Allen of Mo- 
bile, who gladly accepted them. 

Although Father Hackett’s letter 
was not intended for publication, we 
are taking the liberty to present it 
to our readers. 














“I am leading a strenuous life down 
here. We have not near enough priests 
and the work to be done is enormous. I 
am trying to do the work which two or three 
men at home have, yet I am willing to 
do more. To this end, I am hoping to 
begin your work in the diocese, at least 
in this parish next fall. I am fully con- 
vinced as to the great’ benefits to be 
derived therefrom for thts section of the 
country. It will in my opinion wake 
the people from their lethargy and be 
the means of regaining many lost sheep. 

At present, I have a fairly efficient 
Sunday-school Teachers’ Association who 
are working tooth and nail for me, and Iam 
sure would take to the new work eagerly. 
Of course, if successful with his Lordship, 
I shall ask you for data, after I have de- 
scribed the ‘genius’ of the people.” 

Sincerely in Christ, 
Epwarp J. Hackett. 


When a remittance is designated for 
some particular mission-house or mis- 
ston, it goes without delay directly to 
the beneficiary. Formerly we used the 
Lyons Society as an agency in these 
transactions, thus placing on tt an extra 
burden and necessitating needless de- 
lays. The Lyons Society, we believe, 
prefers to confine its efforts to the dis- 
tribution of the annual dues which are 
apportioned by its two Councils in 
Lyons and Paris. 








PRAYERS REQUESTED. 


Our readers are kindly requested to re- 
member, in prayer, the souls of those whose 
names are given below. Will our mission- 
aries who receive this paper take special 
notice of our request ? 

Rev. Jas. J. Kelley Sarah Morgan 
Julia Murphy Catherine Murphy 
Dennis Murphy Mrs. Mary Mc- 
Mrs. Ellen Connell Donald 
Margaret Hartnett Annie Miley 
Ellen Barrett Catherine Dolan 
Mary E. McGrath Mrs. Mary Rogers 
Wm. McLoughlin Mrs.BridgetBowler 
Dennis McLough- Bridget McLough- 
lin lin 
Mrs. Winifred Mc- Charles Fairbank 

Cabe Thomas Taylor 
Mary A. Sullivan Edisse Marceau 
Jos. McLoughlin Mary E. McLough- 
Mrs. Mary Kelley lin 
James Farrell Sadie Cullinan 
B. Sheridan Mary Sheridan 
Mrs. Moynihan John May 
Mrs. Chas. Scan- Mrs. Kelliher 

lan Bridges Members of Cath. 
Mary Gearin Walsh’s family 
Mrs. Julia McGre- Richard T. Butler 

gor Margaret Herlihy 
Hannah Crowley John O’Hara 
Peter Walsh Catherine Burke 
Denis Mahoney _ Rose Corrigan 
James Murray Mrs. Susan Foster 
Mary E. Gallagher Mrs. Mary O’ Hare 
Daniel Murphy A. Chapdelain 
William Meade Nellie Hunt 
Andrew Morgan Mrs. M. Lally 


" 


Do you share in the sacrifices and prayers 
of Catholic Missionaries? Come to their 
aid and receive an apostle’s reward. 




















Our Mite-boxes are sent flat, but 
fold as shown above. They are in- 
tended especially for households 
where members of the family, young 
and old, visitors as well, may find the 
occasion from time to time to express 
in a practical way their interest in the 
spread of faith. These little messen- 
gers do not ask the substance of your 
offerings for charity. The home, pa- 
rochial and diocesan needs claim this. 
They seek the crumbs that are left over 
and are best served when they receive 
the mite that is saved by some act of 
self-denial. 
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SOME NEEDS ABROAD. 

[| ATELY we had a letter from Fr. 

Joseph Daly over in the Philip- 
pines who asked us to get him a set of 
musical instruments for a brass band, 
as the Aglipayans possess the only in- 
struments in his village and the little 
Filipinos love music. We printed 
Father Daly’s letter and suggested 
that the dust be blown off some un- 
used cornets, etc., and that these be 
forwarded to the Philippines directly 
or through our office. No answer 
came to this appeal, so far as we know, 
and now we bring this request to the 
attention of our FreELD AFAR readers. 
one of whom, at least; may take to 
heart a young priest’s simple need 
and make his exile less wearisome. @ 


A GRATIFYING source of income 

for the missions has been found 
in Mass stipends, many of which have 
come to the Boston Direction of the 
Propagation of the Faith during the 
past few years, especially from priests, 
occasionally through a legacy. The 
opportunity for placing such gifts may 
be judged from a letter of Bishop 
Hanlon, who writes. : 


‘‘We are very much obliged to you for 
sending us these intentions which I need 
not say are attended to at once. I find I 
I can get 500 Masses said each month by 
my missionaries when I have them to dis- 
tribute among them. 

You can never see the great good that 
Boston is quietly doing in foreign mission 
lands where every little is truly a real help. 

My very best wishes to you for every 
blessing. 

Yours sincerely in Xt., 

+ H. Hanton.” 


FATHER Joseph Perron, a Jesuit 

Missionary in Alaska, asks for 
prayers to obtain missionaries. He 
says that it is not easy to find Fathers 
who can stand Alaska. They must 
be strong enough to stand traveling 
with dog teams in winter; they must 
be able to bear solitude for months 
and months; they must have talent 
for Indian languages. These quali- 
fications are not easily found in the 
same person, yet without them the 
missionaries among the Indians can- 
not be efficient. 





Have you a friend in religion whom you 
wish to enroll as one of our subscribers? 
We can assure you, in advance, that your 
gift will find a welcome in any house de- 
voted to the love of God and souls. 


In the wilderness of exile the lonely mis- 
sionary thinks often of his benefactors, ac- 
tual and prospective. The prayers of his 
flock and his own suffrages ascend daily to 
God for these instruments of Divine bounty. 


R. BURKE, the Director General 
of ‘The Catholic Board for Mis- 
sion Work among the Colored People,’ 
is striving to raise one hundred 
thousand dollars annually for the 
cause to which he is consecrating 
his efforts,—the spread of our holy 
faith among the nine millions of 
colored people in the United States. 
One hundred thousand dollars may 
seem alargesum. Proportionately to 
the need it is small, and in proportion 
to Catholic resources in this country, 
it is a poor enough offering when we 
realize that it does not represent a per 
capita gift of one cent a year. 


FATHER DUNN, who is now Pre- 

fect-Apostolic of Borneo, was in- 
vited to attend a “‘banquet,”’ not long 
after his arrival among the head-hun- 
ters. He was given the place of honor 
under a grinning head, mounted on a 











HOW THEY DRINK RICE WINE IN 


pole, and had hardly become accus- 
tomed to this gruesome sight when 
the piece de resistance of the feast was 
placed before him,—a dish of bees. 
He managed to get a few down with 
some rice, but he has not yet culti- 
vated a taste for this delicacy. 


WE are grateful to Fr. C. J. Hol- 

land, of Providence, R.I., for 
his excellent book, ‘“‘The Divine Story.”’ 
One of our Boston Cathedral priests 
has read somechapters from it to a per- 
severance class of South-end grown- 
ups who listened with intense in- 
terest. This is a test of real value. 
We need books of this kind, adapted 
to our American Catholic youth. 
We hope to forward some copies of 
this excellent work to the far East for 
the use of Chinese and Japanese 
students of English. 








Through occasional gifts, made for the 
purpose, The Field Afar is going at present 
to 125 missionaries in different parts of the 
world. * 

Most of these missionaries are on our 
list of correspondents and their letters are 
always welcome. It is impossible to pub- 
lish all such letters however interesting, in- 
this little paper which is not only limited in 
its number of pages but appears only once 
in two months, 

Through the medium of other publica- 
tions, therefore, notably the Pilot, the 
Sacred Heart Review and the Providence 
Visitor, to all of which we contribute 
weekly, the contents of these previous 
letters from the remote fields will be made 
known. 








HE Editor of the Bombay Ex- 
aminer, Fr. Hull, S. J., has pub- 
lished a critique of Mr. McCarthy’s 


‘book ‘‘Priests and People in Ireland,”’ 


which was considered the most violent 
attack on the Catholic Church, appear- 
ing in recent years. 


TONKIN. 


PRIEST in the Archdiocese who 

is much interested in the idea 

of mission sacrifice offerings has 

noted the following verses which re- 

cently appeared in the Catholic Stand- 

ard Times. They are not elegant, but 
will perhaps be suggestive: 


‘He smoked cigars three times a day, 
Ten-centers, too, at that; 

Then gave a nickel to the church 
When the deacon passed the hat. 


She gave one cent for mission work, 
Then spent ten cents for gum; 

Then really bowed her head and prayed 
‘Oh, Lord, Thy kingdom come.’ 


They sat at home and wondered why * 
The church did not succeed! 

She chewed her gum and couldn’t tell; 
He, puzzled, smoked his weed.” 


For ten new subscribers we will send to 
any address ‘‘A Modern Martyr.” 
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THE DEFENSE OF NIGER-TOWN. 








The enemy is sighted in the distance. 
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quickly made. 











And the African dodgers are routed with great loss. 





‘T HE Bible of the Sick,” which is 
for sale at the Propagation of the 
Faith Office, may be-had ior 50 cents, 
postpaid. This little book has been 
translated from the French by Fred- 
eric Ozanam. It is bound in cloth 
and has 127 pages. It is filled with 
cheering and consoling thoughts for 
those who suffer, and is divided into 
the following headings: 
I Foundations of Faith and Hope. 
II The Sick in the Old Testament. 
IlI Counsels and Prayers. 
IV The Sick in the New Testament. 


We suggest that whenever our mis- 
sionaries send any souvenir for the 
diocesan office, they instruct us by 
letter that such is on the way and also 
send usits value. Occasionally articles 
arrive that are highly appreciated by 
our visitors who would like to pur- 
chase duplicates. 
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PROGRAM OF RETREATS 


Given at the ae a of the Cenacle, New- 
port, R. I. 


More especially for Teachers—from 
the 5th to the oth of July by Rev. 
Fr. Kenzel, C. SS. R. 

General—from the 29th of July to 
the rst of August by Rev. Joseph 
Daily, C. SS. R 

More especially for Nurses (to which 
other ladies are invited) from the 
oth to the 13th of August by the 
Rev. Cornelius ‘Thompson, C. P. 

General—from the 30th of August 
to the 4th of Sept., by a Jesuit 
Father. 


ACADEMY OF THE ASSUMPTION 


Wellesley Hills, Mass. 


This Academy, situated in the suburbs of Boston, 
is only a few mi miles from the city. It is on the line of 
the Boston and Albany Railroad. The location is 
one of the most healthful and picturesque in New 
England. The grounds are extensive, affording 
ample advantage for out-door exercise. he curric- 
ulum of studies is thorough and comprehensive, em- 
bracing all the branches necessary for a refined edu- 
cation. For ——— as to terms for lers or 
day pupils, appl SISTER ‘SUPERIOR. 

ttached to the _y isa  breparatory school 
for boys between the ages of 5 an The object of 
this school is to give such a — yk So as will 
fit pupils to enter college. 


ACADEMY OF NOTRE DAME > 


Lowell, Mass. 


For Resident and Day Pupils, conducted by the 
Sisters of Notre Dame (Namur) Founded in 1852. 
The Academic ap offers two courses—the 
General and the liege Preparatory. For further 
particulars, address 
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SISTER ‘SUPERIOR. 


Appeal” for. ‘Missionary Students. 
| EPIPHANY APOSTOLIC COLLEGE. 


is an institution where young aspirants for negro 
mission work make their preparatory studies. 
We ask our brother omer 5 to interest themselves in 
or further information 
ST LAURENT, Rector, 
Walbrook, Baltimore, Md. 





| vocations for this —— 
| address. REV. J.A 


The W. re ‘Feeley Company 
Ecclesiastical Art Metal Workers 
GOLD, SILVER AND BRASS 


MEDALISTS 
PROVIDENCE RHODE ISLAND 


The Will & Baumer Company 


BOSTON, MASS. 
es CANDLES OF QUALITY 
** —-StearicAcid,Red Oil, Glycerine 


Bleachers and Refiners of Beeswax 





Sanctuary Oils and Sundries 


Your patronage invited. Write for samples and 
prices 


THOS, J. FLYNN & CO. 


Wholesale and Retail 


Catholic Church Goods and 
Religious Articles 





| All the Latest Catholic Publications on Hand 
| 62 AND 64 ESSEX STREET, BOSTON 





TRINITY COLLEGE 
Washington, D. C. 


FOR HIGHER EDUCATION OF WOMEN 
a. ape Institution for the Higher Education of 


Beautifully located in the Immediate Vicinity of 
the Catholic University. 

Incorporated under the laws of the District of 
Columbia, with full powers to Collegiate De- 
grees, and registered by the University of the State 
of New York. 

Conducted by the Sisters of Notre Dame of Namur. 
Cohen particulars address THE SECRETARY of the 

ege. 





DO YOU SUBSCRIBE FOR 
THE WORKING BOY? 


Qranterty, magazine, published in the interest of the 
orking Boys’ Home. 


Subscription Twenty-five Cents a Year. 
Subscriptions may be sent to REV. JAMES J. 


REDICAN, Publisher, Box 51, Essex St. Station, 
Boston, Mass. 


St. John’s Preparatory College 


DANVERS, MASS. 

For Boarding and Day Students. Conducted 
by the Xaverian Brothers, with the approval of the 
Most Rev. Archbishop. Academic, Commercial and 
Preparatory Courses. 

Delightfully situated sixteen miles from Boston. 
Over one hundred acres of groves, orchards, lawns, 
etc. Personal attention given to every student. 
Small classes. Quick results. Hot and cold baths, 
steam heat, electric light, and, in fact, all modern 
conveniences. Steam and trolley stations on the 
grounds. Rates very reasonable. 

For terms and further information apply to 

BROTHER DIRECTOR, 
Danvers, Mass. 


MT. SAINT JOSEPH ACADEMY 


Brighton, Mass. 

Boarding and Day School for Young Ladies. 
Offers to its patrons exceptional advantages as re- 
gards healthful situation and breadth of culture. 
whether physical, mental or moral. 

Courses offered include preparation for College, 
Normal School and Commercial Pursuits 
For further particulars apply to 
SISTER SUPERIOR. 


MT. ST. MARY’S ACADEMY 
Manchester, N. H. 


Conducted by the Sisters of Mercy. 
Preparative, Academic, and Elective Courses, with 
Music, Art, Elocution, Plain Sewing 

and Fancy Work. 


For Catalogue Apply to 











MOTHER SUPERIOR. 





Boston Academy of Notre Dame 


A Select Day School for Young Ladies 


Founded in 1853 and chartered by the State Legisla- 
ture in 1865. It is conducted by the Sisters of Notre 
Dame (Namur) and is situated on Berkeley Street, 
south of Boylston, which renders it easy of access by 
electric cars from all parts of the city and suburbs. 
Address: SISTER SUPERIOR. 


The Academy of Notre Dame 


ROXBURY, MASSACHUSETTS. 
Conducted by 
SISTERS OF NOTRE DAME OF NAMUR. 

A Select in ye School for Girls. Primary, Inter- 
mediate and Academic Departments. Special facili- 
ties for the study of Music and Art. 
Location healthful and convéhient. Grounds exten- 
sive and utiful. pe attractive and well 
equipped for educational work 
fone a Health; Solid fe eto Cultured 

Manners; Thorough Moral Religious Training. 

For further heeetion address: 

Tue Sister Superior ACADEMY OF cose. sa 

Washington Street, Roxbury, Massachuset 














